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Mm. Each day ftill better others happineile, 

V mill the Heauensenuying Earths good happe, 

Adde in immortal! title to your Crowne. 

King. Wethankeyou both : yet one but flatters vs, 
Aswellappeareth by thecaufeyou come; 

Namely,' to appealeeach other of high treafon. 

Coofm of Hereford, whatdoft thou obiedt 
Againft the Duke of Norfolke Thomas Mowbray ? 

Bui. Firft (heauen be the record to my foecch) 

In thedeuotion of aSubiedlsloue, 

Tendring the precious fafety of'my Prince, 

And free from other misbegotten hate. 

Come I appeallantto this Princely prefence. 

Now Thomas Mowbray, do I turne to thee ; 

And markc my greeting well : for what I fpcake, 

Aly body fliall make good vpon this earth. 

Or my diuinefoule anfwereit in heauen. 

Thou art aTraitour,and a mifereant ; 

Too good to be fo, and too bad to liue : 

Since the more faire and chri flail is the skie. 

The vglier feeme the clouds that in it flie. 

Once more, the more to agrauate the note, <jr 
With a foule traitors name ftufFe I thy throatC 
And wi(h(fo pleafemy Soueraigne) ere I moue, 

What my tong fpeaks,my rightdrawnefword may proue. 
Let not my cold words here accufe my zcalc, 

Tis not the triall of a womans warre. 

The bitter clamor of two eager tongues, 

Can arbitrate this caule betwixt vs twaine : 

The blood is hot that muft becoold for this,. 

Yet can I not offuch tame patience boafl, 

■c- S a° l C *nd nought at all, to fay* 
hirft the faire reuerence of your highnefle curbs me, 
brom giuing reynes and fpurs to my free l’peech, 

Which elfe would poft vntill it had returnd 
Thefe tearmes of treafon doubled downe his threat* 
Setting afide his high bloods royalty: 

And let him be nokinfinan to my Liege, 
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Rickard the Second 

I doe defiehim>and fpit at himj v .. - n 

Call him a flaunderous Coward and a Villame. 

Which tomamtiine, I would allow him ods, 

And meete him, were I tide to runneafoote, 

Euen to the frozen ridges of the Alpes, 

Or any other ground inhabitable. 

Where euerEnglilh man durft fet his foot - 

Meantime, let this defend myloyalti^ 

Bv all my hopes, mod falfely doth he lie. 

Pale trembling Coward, there I throw my gage* 
Declaiming hercthe kindred of a king. 

And lay ahde my high bloods royaltie; 

Which feare,not reuerence makes th^to except. 

If euiUie dread haue left thee fo much ftrength. 

As to take vp mine honors pawne, then floopet , 

By that, and all the rites of Knighthood elle, 

Will I makegood againft thee ar me to arme. 

What I haue (poke, orwhatthou canft deude. ^ 

Mow. I take it.vp, and by that Sword I Swearc, 

Which gently laid my Knighthood on my moulder, 
lie anfwere thee in any faire degree: 

<Or chiualrous defigne of Knightly triall. 

And when Imouncalme, aliue may I not light, ^ -- 

Iflbetraitour.orvniuftlyfight. , , ... 

King. What doth our Coofm lay toMowbraies charger 
It muft be great that can inherit vs, 

So much as ofathoughtof illinhim. • 

"Bui Looke what 1 faid, my life fhatl prooueittruc, 

That Mowbray hath receiud eight thoufand Nobles, 

In name of lendings, for.your Highnelle Souldiourss 
Thewhich hehath detaindforleawdimployments,, 

Like a falfe Traitour and iniurious Villaine. 

Befidcs I fay, andwill in battaile prooue, 

Or heere, or elfe where, to the furtheft Verge 
That euer was furueyed by Englifli eye, / 

That all the treafons fotthefc Eighteene yeares ,, 

Gomplotted and contriued in this Land, 

Eetcht from falfe Mowbray, their firft head and fpnng., 
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